POPULAR TALES

accomplish sorting its contents : indeed, I seldom proceeded
farther than to untie the strings.

One day I had the state cabin fairly to myself, and had
really begun my work, when the steward came to let me know
that my Chinese basket was just washed overboard. In this
basket were all the presents and commissions which I had bought
at Canton for my friends at home. I ran to the cabin window,
and had the mortification to see all my beautiful scarlet calabash
boxes, the fan for my cousin Lucy, and the variety of toys
which I had bought for my little cousins, all floating on the sea
far out of my reach. I had been warned before that the basket
would be washed overboard, and had intended to put it into a
safe place; but unluckily I delayed to do so.

I was so much vexed with this accident, that I could not go
on with my writing: if it had not been for this interruption, I
do believe I should that day have accomplished my long-
postponed task. I will not, indeed I cannot3 record all the
minute causes which afterwards prevented my executing my
intentions. The papers were still in the same disorder, stuffed
into the canvas bag, when I arrived in England. I promised
myself that I would sort them the very day after I got home ;
but visits of congratulation from my friends upon my return
induced rne to delay doing anything for the first week. The
succeeding week I had a multiplicity of engagements : all my
acquaintance, curious to hear a man converse who was fresh
from China, invited me to dinner and tea parties ; and I could
not possibly refuse these kind invitations, and shut myself up
in my room, like a hackney author, to write. My father often
urged me to begin my quarto ; for he knew that other gentlemen,
who went out with the embassy, designed to write the history
of the voyage ; and he, being a bookseller, and used to the ways
of authors, foresaw what would happen. A fortnight after we
came home, the following advertisement appeared in the papers :
c Now in the press, and speedily will be published, a Narrative
of the British Embassy to China, containing the various Cir-
cumstances of the Embassy ; with Accounts of the Customs and
Manners of the Chinese; and a Description of the Country,
Towns, Cities, etc.3

I never saw my poor father turn so pale or look so angry as
dien he saw this advertisement: he handed it across the
>reakfast table to me.

460